POSTSCRIPT
ON July 24th, 1922, the Bamangwato
tribe celebrated the Jubilee of the
reign of their Chief Khama. The pro-
ceedings, which occupied several days,
culminated in a great Assembly of the tribe
in the Khotla at Serowe, the regiments dressed
in modern military costume, paraded for their
Chiefs lionour. There were speeches by the
Resident Magistrate, on behalf of the Govern-
ment, by the representatives of the London
Missionary Society, and by a local trader stand-
ing for the white population. One of the
Headmen presented an address, extolling the
Chiefs work under the Missionaries, and
declaring that he had driven out heathenism,
abolished the circumcision rites, and conquered
drink.
Then in an intense silence the old Chief
spoke. Through his lips History uttered its
verdict, and the Future made its appeal.
Here are fragments of this historic speech,
which will long be remembered as cc The Words
of Khama."
" I have not many words to say, but I have a
word of joy and thanksgiving- Krst to the
King, because of his goodness to me and to
my people. I remain a child of the King* I
thank God for the Missionaries. They brought
i*s the Light and showed us the Road. I
am thankful, too, for the presence of the
Whites, and pray that we may be one in heart
and that there may be unity between us*
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